Ws 


' The AIR BALLOON, 


A New SONG, 


my various diverſions now ſwarm in 
he ener of folly, bow long they've 


* e Nerd er of hows 


Hers all had their turn, but no longer they'll run, 
We're tir'd of fuch 2 den and f.n, 
Lew pleaſure lead; dolyh to. another freſh tune, 
nd che fage every wt is to ſee the zalloon. 


The renchman ma boaſt of his feats in the ſc 
But” 155 who 6ſt taught. the 2 tor 2 | 


4 ron 1 IRA Qld, England, we very well 


now, 


For ſhe's taught the ſame leſſon to many a foe ; 

In hy teaching our tuts they. have. t had a 
8 

And, without a dll ſent them up in "a air 3 

Or again ſhouid they date us to war, WE wou'd 


Make 5 air of our guns fl the F renchmanꝰs 
But now fo improv'd the Balloon making art, 

. pwn Boy up your Waggons, your Races, 
Your phztons, and buggies, your Chairs, and 
what not, 

Boats, barges, And cutters, may all go to pot, 


Mares, geidings, urs: þ we want no more 
now, 


But to work in che team, or to 1 fl, the plow, 
For a journey more e pleaſant, as and more 
fobh, 


We can 69). when ui ipp'd with a gi -blown 
Balls eq) 5 
But as ladies now mount with otr crayiler on 


- high, 
Shoud a A "child de begot while they're up in the 
The queſtion I'd aſk, you'll not Judge to be 


wrong, 


To what "pariſh on earth would the bantling 


belong? 
Since a higher deſcent he might boaſt than his 
Grace, 


Whom 4 ribband bedecks, _tho' .A rope ſhould 
* diſgrace,” © © 

Or 'rwould la laughter promote, ſhould the man in 
the 


Give a hint of what paſo'd i in the airy Balloon, 


But atribute let's pay to the man who can dare 
To aſcend to the ky wih a nymph u under care 3 
His heart muſt be good, and his courage be ſtout, 
Who would venture his neck with a maid for a 
bout: ' 

So dogs, pigs, and e bid you adieu, 
Your antics no longer with pleaſure we'll view, 
The tricks that you boaſt may pleaſe a buffoon, 


But a ſight for 5 — is Ian 3 > 


